The Evening World’s Danlyf_“Magazlne.

“The Alaskan”’
- Is Anotbher
Midsummer Frost.

THE summer visitor from the one-night stand who samples the (heatrical

fare nlong Broadway must speedily arsive at the ronclusion that New York
holds out ona hand. for the ripening lemon, while with the other It pays
highest market price. This s the
A few managers open their houvses tn dog-day “preductions.’

the
happens.
“public Is bitien.
dim but dignified past are sacrificed for rentals that keep robwobs from form-
Ang In the box-offives. ‘Thiere are some dksnal Lustrations of thta along iia main
Ime of tha rubbearneck coach, and swear avd sweltér as you may you 2an't stopn
~4lia-silly.- seascn from making a further fool of {tsmf. One deaperate drumatie
critic 414 his best to stop it by buying a ?orprndlculur farni and A nu.mmg him
self as the common or .nrd-n variety of agriculturist, but scarc ¢ly had ha
started picking the festive potato bug and putiing in his crop’ of rve and Scotch
than duty drigged him, ahfiekinz and kicking, -back to fhe musical comedion
that fear nelther roasting nor reotal. And stil] they wome’ s
v The latest arrival ia ““The Alaskan'' a cold-storage melodrama, with Httle
music worth mentloning, that projmises to achieve the distinciton of being thas
grentest midsummer frost on record. "The Alaskan’. iv housed at the hmicker-
bockrr In leaving hame it made bne fatal inisiake: started avrong. Tt:stiofyid
* have 'gone northivest nnd kept right on going tuntil It reached Nome. Why rov
Alaska of its own when we don't need any mysical menses to-day, thank you?

‘ and the

Mr. Harry Girard may answer that he wanted us, even If we mdn‘t want him
is lte

and his “Alaskan.'” Mr. Girard s doubly the hero of the plece.  Not only
the boss miner on tha job, but he bleats his own mx»!o—mmx- l)hu suggests he

J hias jumped-the cialm of many a compossr on his mad yush to the East. Incl-
dentally, he has succaeded to mn extraordinary degres in kllling whatever mel-
ody the old songs may have contained The orbhestra makes Ulie Nra!
in an opening concert—no mere overture—and Mr. (irard firdeahes the job fwhen
he opens Nis flannel shirt.at the neck and bleats a heavy: hm-don of sentinent
;oﬂ' his chest. A picture prologue with dogs helps out the Archestra, but the
'dogs are sadly missed when Mr. Glrard starts In to prove that writing music
fromn memory is by no means lho worst thing he doeas. )

Help comes only toward the clcse of a long, tresome act, wlhen the chorus
men march out as Toter: poles and Mr, BRdward Martinde!l sings a song to
match one of the quaintest effects seen on the stage since the march of the toyvs
in “Babes In Toyland.” Mr. Martindell, too, aings very well nnd looka very well,
even though ne may seemn too whole-souled for qery-day wear,

Aost of the others amw sithar stagey or amateurisly Mr. Teddy Webb s Small
berry Strander, A Broadway favorite (an the programme), "md he brings with

him “Florodora’’ rextoltery, whn dispiay rare Intelligence Ly golng to work as
miners. No work could ba harder than stoying in Mr Webh's eonmpany. as the
—audlence quickly Aiscovers. Aise Agnes Caln Iirssyn Is gn bairess, but hier volcs
is not her fortune. In the evilent helief that ale Is a prima donna, she openg
her mouth very wida and amits strange sounds. Her volce {s three sizes ‘00
larnge for her and is constantly escaping. Mr. Harold Vizard, lika thie inurlc,
" seems to have gone insans. Hé pUts tn mont of his time-tooking for-benes—ie

suzht to be able to find A great many around the Knickerbocker bafore long.
CHAKILES DARNTON,

&6 EAR me!" exclalmed Mra. Jarr. 1 promised Fanny Wilmerding to
D write her once & week and let her kinow If the janitress was alring
her fiat and !f she shut down the front room windows If It rained

and {f her eat and canaries were belng taken care of!"

“What of 1t?' asked Mr. Jarr,

*Why, hare she writes me again, saying she's so nervous, not hearing from
me, that her vacation is being epolled. She's P!nlul something Gias happened
her Angora and that the janitress has f‘n the whades up In the front room
and the sun haa ruined her carpet, or that the rain has come in and spolled
averything or that her canariés are being neglected.’”

“Everything i all right, lan't it?" asked Mr, Jarr, b

I suppose it {s* sald Mrs. Jarr. 1 haven't seen the janitress for saveral
days, but If anytiing had happened "to Mra. Wilmerding's cat or canaries [
would have been told, and she gave the janitress two dollars and promised her
three more when she cama back,”

v thought you were to go in Mrs. Wilmerding's fiat every day and see if
everything was all right. You promised you would,” sald Mr. Jarr,

“Don’t you think I have anything elze to do besides looking after Mra
Wilmerding*s fiat?" asked Mrs. Jarr in an Injured tone. “'Besides, she's paying
the Janitress to do that, and, another thing, I'm certainly not going {n her fiat.
1f anything !s missed I'll Do in a nice position, won't 1?7 And {f the sun does
fade her carpet or moths get at her thnpu or the raln comes,in, who'll be
blamed? Why, I will! Bo I'll just mind my own business!’

“*IMdn't T hear you propode to her that you'd see everything waa all rixfat.
-and kKeep an eys out for flat thieves while Mrs. \\'llmerdln' wan away and she'd
do the same for us when we went away In Beptember " asked Mr, Jarr,

*Oh, you hear too much!" snapped Mrs. Jarr. "I can't say a word out of
rood '
ward, If Mrs, Wilmerding 1s going to worry over her yowly old cat, and that
__canary that nevar sings and the cheap sticka of furniture In her old flat, what
a'd she go away for? Before 1'd impose on my neigiirs lke sha does Td stay
Lome!"

80 you won't unswer her letter then?' asked Mr. Jarr.

“Certalniy, 'l answer her letter!' sald Mrs. Jarr. ‘I promised I would anqa
when I make a promise I keep It. I'll write and tell her that my other letter
must have gone astray.’’

‘“You dldn't write an"n'xor letter, 414 you?' asked Mr. Jarr.

“Well, T Intended to,'' safd Mrs, Jarr. “And 1I'll ba sure to write her to-n!zht, '
and tell hcr it will be all right. For, poor thing, I suppose she does worry. A
‘suan wouldn't care what happened his home when hie I8 away, hut a woman
@oesx. I know just how she feels and I will write to her this very night!”

“Go ahead,” sald Mr. Jarr. “And I'll 1ake it out and mall jt." !

00, you are very accommodatng for Mrs, Wilmerding, aln't you?' sald Mra,
Jarr.
tcer to mall I1t!"”

“I thought you dM want to et B off tn a hurry,”” mumbied AMr, Jarr,

SWell, I don't,”" .sald Mrs Jarr. “She’s got s onerve, putting me to a0 much

trouble. But, oh deas! That's always the way!"”
J Nothing more was sald about Mra,
‘the moralng two postal cards from Atlantic CRy arrived from the nelghbor, on
one of which war written, “Hiow are Dicklo and Tootrle? Please anawer!'
“Aud on the other, “Is everything all right? I'm so worrled!"”

“Can you walt n moment{ till I writa a note to Mrs. Wilmerding, and will
Jou be sure to post It for me?' asked Mrs. Jarr,

UBurell repiled Mr. Jarr good naturedly,’

Then Mrs. Jarn pearched everywherns but could find nelther pen nor Ink.
suppore I'l] have 1o usa thet engraved note paper too,'' ashe satld.

time of year when something almost-

Whatever atanidards these thealres may have established in the

SRR

manners, but whnt you seem to be ilstening to throw it up to mo after-

“Rut if it was a letter I wanted to get off In a hurry you wouMn't volun- |

Wilmerding's letter that nllh!_ but In

]
or
“It's a shame |

The Foolkiller.
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ot o By R. W. Taylor

WHERE 1S THE \
BATHING BEACH
1 WANT TO CGET
RIGHT _OUT!

GO DOWN TO THE
OCEAN AND TURNM
TO THE LEFT!

00H' THE HEY' BUY A \

PREYY SUN HAT, B0OSS!

B --\:wpsms KEEP YE FROM
GTTIN' ALL

UESS ILL SHOW
THE BOYS IN TOWN
A COAT OF TAN
THAT 1S TAN!

i

| OUT OF THE A DREADFUL DONT DO VLL TAN
WAY THERE,| | CASE OF ANYTHING TO <ou ! v 5
boe! SUN BURN! | ML) &

N
o
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August

By Joseph A, Flynn

K there any truth in the rumor about
the third fMoor golng to be marrted?"”

ar I met her in the hall

that pretty girl on
I asked Tess yesterday
“Yer " she answered, brushing a 'lpm*k of dust off my
“she's going to take the fatal plunge into tha Seca
Trouble, and the funeral comen off next week She slipped
it After T coughed the msurpriss
clouds oft my mind-L got-fer anr, tOIT T ke
the elghteenth pole yet, ruat she didn't know all the
spots

cont,

ta me Bunday morning

tnder the roses,

But she only l“d:
Margie don’t carwl .

Thin- 'F‘M In-Nellle's-Hat,
=) she's golng 19 cash In while

Hubby wouldn’t put butter on the table
wWhy,
Cwell

[4He! hat Joun's ‘;n two handles,
i Yo

H
| pltty-pnt

Teaa!

ik

On you-

U "might asx

to
shie's voling. Why, with her looks: she
'niJ;:‘h( to yank In soms live swat with a ton of yellow cinders. but what under
| the mat she seen in the Mo'v!nu: Van she's golng to change her nama for I pass.
USull, we ain’t all tne same, and we ought to-mind our own pnnu!-cund oy
| Hymnbook- Mary, up under the beams, sald when she got aplltod to Clocking Tke,
The fishballs that you'd pass s on Friday 'd tickle the mext guy to death. Hol
think he was putting away turkey. %

nagnr torned

und & tickle under the chin rrqm

Her  heart's going

“Margie is cerfainly buxz In the ears on her John Heary. She says hig envels
ope is llke the Fal Boy every week, and, nccording to her, )w‘- the biggeat apple
on the but I never could see it. Of course, I may be wrong. I'm not the
hat In the window. They say love is blind, but In her case It must bo M
‘tmul dumb and crippled for life

“Now, don't think for a moment I'm putting‘him on the ho“, Nix! He may
not The-Dend-Pleture-of-Father or Dalnty Lulu ‘with The-Best-In-The-Win-
dow, but then the Raggy Boys dot't always make Bible atory hubbles, not by a
I postage stamp

“Margie is ‘Didn't-1-M«et-You-Hefore' on
sympathy, and 1 bhopoe she makes a good Lit
cbut I she gets In on the wrong floor ahe won't be the first

Moilles wake up after being ringed.
i “Marriage I8 a funny thing, lsn't 1t? The way the Johns squirm around be-
| fors the gates open you'd think they were betting on the pdnles, They lose n
' couple of meals worrying till it's all over, and tip the Main Bqueeze before
hand not to make a break; but with Mollls it's different, That's her Hop from
the tiime he slipa tho Genulne on her anxious fork until the Hlu.-l'ou-&ly-
Chitdren-oatts thme, and then =he's Borry Bam s over — o
| “Fvery nigat she hits that dope up good and strong. She sees henelt gﬂd!nu
tup Millfonaire’s Tow In the church, walking on silver bubbles, kicking tons of
| Saven-Dollar-Beauties out of the way, and with a awell cover on her back that
the whole famlily had to suffer for. Then the bell ringn, He somes up with the
yvellow hoop, she says 'I DO, Father floods his face, Mother throws a fit, the
organ does the same, everybody's there with a amack on the lips, and then sha
| gets the last decent ride she’ll ever get untll St. Peter calls down the tube and
naxks whnat's Keeping her.
{ “Just then the happy team In Lhn next cave have a gentle argument and
I start to Juggle stoves and furpiture, =nd it brings her back to her Six-by-Four
| for a iminute, but she turns over in the bed, the dope bexins to sizz again, and
| she sees Her=Clarence, with One-Bhe-Picked-Herself In lLls buttanhole and her
‘Look-Pleasant-Please' in hls vest pocket, stabbing the world In the face and
bringing home bushels of plunks and tons of Glory all for her.'’
l “Well,'' 1 inquired after a short pause, “doeés the tale stop there?' '

*No, and you know it dossn’t.’' she replted, casting an X-ray glance over the
mail on the marble slab bafore the mirror. “They‘re not long hitched up. when
one night he meets a couple of Wabblers and ls overcome by the heat. Then she
comes out of her trance and finds out her Onl) -Only’'s no better xhnn the rest of
the Jollylng-Johns—only a little blt worse.'

tree,

fonis

e

the face, and Sweet Grandma for
I'A hate to =ea her miss the car,
for a good many
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Auther of ““Mr.

. . By F. Marion Crawford,

Isaacs,’”” **Dr. Claudijus,’’ Etc.

‘01 pany.

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS

.13 msked
mautiful female
& wenaTTort
many accom
his  inquisitive

Hvi
hvlv
SRV

In Constantinopie In 1
or 8 \«nnv'v\ friend a
He Tequesl cails TIGr
exguisite face and form and
pishmenta,  Zens consults

secretary, Omobono, who recommends the ser. |
| vices ol an Apmaenian slave dealer bamed
Gullabl Guibenicjan, Zeno orders Gullad |
brought to him, Omobono nx to the
dealer's house. f{s confronted ! A welrd

1ooXing. 1N tie ag, Wil hade cdaed
scariet 'r)uv directs him o the spul Where
Gullabl Is Hkely tn P-. at that hour. Fol-

Omobit, finds tha

i lcwing her Instrustious,

s dealer In a mean street talking #rclulp w !
4 Lagpar woman They nare stand!

front of & houre “H‘lw uhlrh t secT

seey en elderly wor il. Bt 1ing
benide the Invalld | xl riously beantiful |
irl, CQullabl, eatching nt of Omehono,

rom tha vicinity,

draws him hurrelly ;\\n)
says he has in

nrl on learping his mission,
pitad Just such o slave as Zeno
buy ‘.('A ether “ha dealer unl Lthe scorefary

set forih l-.l ‘ario’m mansglon

CHAPTER II/
The Sting of Poverty.

,qua.\' ft was quite dark the old

woman came back with some-
iing Widden undar her gttered
shawl,
ters, that barely

and Zoe drow the rotten shut-
hung by the hinges,

and fastenod them Inside with

rain-bleached cord that were knotted

Copyright, UOOL By Phillips Publishing |

Carlo Zeno. a Gashing soldler of fortune, J“’“““"'l

to |

| one very

Wishes Lo

bits of
through holes in the wood. She also
ahut the door and put up a wooden bar
across ft.

She placed the light on the stone floor, i

20 shaded that not a single ray could’|
| fall toward the door or. the rrnckodv
lest some late returning beg- |
RFar should ree a glimmer from outalde |
tAand guess that thare was something to-
| E¢L by breaking In and. stealing; for |
they were only three women, one dying,
old, and the third, Zoe her-‘f
relf, and two voung children. and -ome;
of the l»:znra Were strong men who !
had only lost one eye, or perhaps one
‘hand, which had been chopped ofr for
stealing.

When the lght was burning Zoe coulyq
seo that the sick woman was awake lntl
siie poured out some milk from g n.nqm
jug which Nectaria had brought, and
warmed it over the coals In a crasked |
cup, and held {1t to the tired lips, pron-

ping up the pillow with her other hand. | .
And

the »sick ane drank and trieqd to!
| smlile,
Meanwhils Ne

t-'m spread out the r(‘.'
of e supplies she had brought on a
clean board; thore wese u amal] blnok.
loaf and three llttle fNahes frieq In ol
such as could ba bought where food h'
COOREA Ul U8 tornhers of tha sireets for
the very poor. The two children gazcd
at this delicious meal with hungry eves

‘“This 1s ali 1 could buy for the mon-
ey, mald Nectaria, *“The milk i very
dear now. "

“Why do vou give It to me?' asked
the sick woman, In a aweet and faint

]

help.”
““For nothing he will have rnthing.’
Neciarla ansawered sadly. “"He

volce, *“Tou are only feeding the dead,
and the !living need the food."
“*Mother ' cried Zoe raproachfully, |

|

T o Waste TU Oi MR WIIMErAIng, ana 1y 50 dear and Fye-onty & tew sheets Jert 3§

Lend meé a Jead penc!l!’

Mr. Jarr handed over a lead pencil

*Oh, never mind walting,' sald Mrs.
and I'li-mail |t You'd forget it and carry it around in your pocket anyway!"
O Bo My ‘Jdarr departed,

When he returned in the evening he asked Mrs. Jarr If she had written to
her friend yet and Mra. Jarr sald:

“Oh, what's the use? She'll be home the end of the week anyway, and I can
toll her I ald write.”

Jarr. “T'm golng downtown shopping

‘Suppose she doesn’'t look after our fiat #hile we are away?' sald Mr. Jarr, |

“It would be just Ilke her,'” replied Mrs. Jarr, “Bhe's-one of the most seliish
#nd Inconsiderate women I know of. But she will all right. Do you think she
pould resist the temptation of nosing through our flat while we are away?’

L not only for thelr success In war but for their scorn of luxuries and their
brevity of speech. When King Philip of Macedonia, father of Alexander
!the Great, threatened them. ‘saying, “If I enter J.aconia I will level your city to
‘the Aust,” they sent back the reply, “If!" Thelr short answers gave to the
janguage the word ‘‘laconic.” :
There are not a few famous laconleisms of Mter times, says the Chloagn
Neww. Talleyrand, when told on ome cccasion thnt a certain notorious personage,
@lck and In great pain, was suffering the torments of ihe lost, made the wicked
xaply, “Already '
., John Wesley once met a blustering fellow In a narrow path who confronted
Nim, saying, “I never make way for a fool'  “T always do,'" returned Wealey,
quistly stepping axide.
. Dean Hole, being In a rallway carringe with @ man who hored him with |
Jmany stupld questions as to the of the ssive stations, was fioally |
#nked by him,
Jwoarily,
. Douglas Jerrold, meeting & dore {n the street, found himself piomptly butbtom-
noldu: by the latter. ‘*What's going on?" arked the bore. “I.am,” patd Jerrold,
an id so.

| To an opponent in argument who denied the exintence of pGrgatory, a Matholl.
ohrle replled: “You might go further uul fare worse.' ek S / ¥

Ho,w Ships Are Growing.

Famous * Laconlcisms."

ACONIANS, whose chlef city was Bparta, were famous In anclent Greece

¥

oM®m Mn ot the Increase of the size of ocean going ships may be oiuhudl

"What comes after: 'Ildx‘lt\f" “feratchin',” replied the deéan, |
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In my

ohlld under twenty-one. In fact,

{love matches,

‘Sﬁal! He Give Her Up?

Dear Betty:

AM a young man of German descent
and have a girl whose nams Is Lil-
Hlan. I love her dearly and she

{ (old me she loved me. I work In an

)

TAKE YOUR PARENTS’ ADVICE.
Y PARENTS object to him.*'
approve of me."”
contaln one or the ulher of these complaints,

~the letters are II‘O'H Very YOung persons-
bo)u and ¢1rl-| from sixteen to twenty whose thoughts
have turned prematuraly
still be on their books or the trades or professions by
which they expect to make a Hving.
opinlon,
indulgent, is justified In opposing any marriage of any
I belleve no man under twenty-five and no
woman under twenty-one should be legally able to marry.

Most of the marital misery of the world comes rmm m-m\m.) and early

The parent that mseoms stern to you now you
take his or her advice, lamm th Dblesa for saving| you from your own lolly
Glve your parents a chanca to prove the wisdom of their wivice.

“Her
letters

folks don‘t

Half the I recelve

to love when they. #hould

any parent, whether stern or

may in a few years, |If ym

ofMice
know
make

downtown and the young men
of my love for the girl and they
fun of me and har. They also
make s fun of my .father'S business,
which s a delcatessen store, alwaya
calling me and asking me how is the
business. Bhould I give my girl up on

’ha was o trifier, that
other girls and was decelving me

account of them bothering me or'not?
C. K.

Certalnly not
them, If you do not appear to mhul;
they will stop teasing you. ]

Shall He Write to Her?

sald somathing about him
a little while 1 deeply ‘run‘cuod_
for some reason began to mistrust those
| people. 1 then decided at our
! meeting to confess to him what I has

often, and I think she llkes me as much:
as 1 do her. I would like to know If It!
voull be proper for e to write,to her
or first ask her permiassion. By kiving
me your advice on this subject vou will

themselves sald or
He nnturruly becamsé
1 tool

they
had warned me,
very Angry and we quatrelled.

to yourself. Do not be misled by
Helous goasipe l[n!n

some Intimate friends of his,  who Sy

warned me against him, umng me that

Vanilla Wafers.

O one ogg. one coffee cup of SUgar,
i T one cup ot butter, ndd one teaspoon
i of soda, dlssoived In five tabic:
spoona of Aweet milk; Obe teaspoonii
of vanilla, Mix gt and roll thin on .
well floured boa Cut in strips abowr
| two inchos wide: make little grooves

INTS FOR THE

ovem, apacing a little, as they spread In'

baking. It is necessary only to grease
the pan once. Berve with tea or lemse
nnade,

summer Salad.

HRET oranges, three bananas and
one pineapple, canned wiff do; add

one gill of mayonnaise and one | one egg Mght, add two or three us-

aliowing: In 1880 mrnnmrm“to“ﬁm ahip In existence waa

1855, §75 feat; In 1881, 8% feet; 1005, OTF faet; in 1907, 788 foet. ‘The

s that of the Lusitania and Mauritanis, now tmudln‘. and al-
h 1,000 oot h!l-

kst gpnal il

ERTTA I =.-‘$—;.L AR Ll

by drewing the bdack of & fork the
fength of the strips; cut in four Inch
lengths. OGrease the under alde of a

«nu--mndwu Mmmwmm-‘m

A i i AT

XGRS

HOUSEKEEPER,

mixed fruit on the lettuce; Aress with | | the egg mixture a fow drops at a time
mayonnaise and garnish with Entﬂlh, until mixture {s wanm; then fAll quickly,
walnuta, ¢ | When pouring ocoffee In b('l( the exg

Clear (Coffee. faat
N a large 2up or glass, sne that will {Pﬂt Roast.

at least Mold one and one-half ovdl- l HAVI a flat pot, put In two apodn-

|

. pary oupfuls, of one-half pint, beat fuds of hot lard; roll meat in flour,
salt, and pepper saucs; put in the

hesd of curly letttuce. Arrange let- Mb, to auit taste, of sugar. Bout pot and browy both aides, adding two
tuce for individual serving; peel and|unitit esgar {s dissolved; then adi three |cups of water; mors if it boils dry. Tie

cut bananas; peel and

o.mu‘.

ol A ey

e orangesa; | or four cpoonfuh of oream or milk

ARG ok s SREIC

four bey lme- together, put in pot and
Have the coffee hot a8 ususl. Pour into | esal et «oon =

{ -

talked
‘1t you love us do not talk of leaving |long with me this afternoon, out in the

us! The Armenian has promised toiurce(, I Implored him to glve us a
bring a physiclan to see you and to lttle help now, till the danger is past.
give us money for what you need. He | because If you leave her she wlill dle.

he han decelved!
Tnis |
Pay no attention to| riade me angry, and in my anger I also,
which arter|
as |

next |

Dear Betty! [ - Howay
HAVE just made the acqualntancs of | *2!d ~and ank forglveness, owever, |
a young lady whom [ love very| When I met him agmin I found that |
much. Ble has spoken of me very | thay had already told him what 1 hat

sald, but they did not tell him nnytmng‘
of ‘how they |

&ll the hlame and never betrayed Uiess

oblige, yours truly, ANXIQUS. | people, for I know how he trusts them |
You must first ask her If you may|and that it would huri. his XOQHH"!E
wrlite, badly if I told him, as he calls themI
= 4 his true Iriends. [Ie, thinking me the|
aned—h’er Aga(ﬂ.ﬁt Hrm. only gulity one, has never qults for-!
Dear Batty: given me, and this 1s all T asked of|
HAVE known a gentleman for seV- [ him, REGRET. |
eral years of whom I thought 8 [ would most certalnly tell him they
great deal. One day I went to ¥¥it | warned you against him. You owe 1t/

ARETHUSA @& A Princess in Slavery @&

But Zoe bent down, for she was the it gently between her

gan to chafe
tenderly

taller by a head, and she own.

fisea the wrinklad face. ; "It s like fce,” she sald.

“Hush!"* she whisperad softly. "'You! ‘fhe girl was ill-clothed enough, as it
will wake her If you cry. I must 4|ol ’wu. and the early spring night was
§ v Hofrom dentin dinge chllly; but she sl oft her ragged
can If T walt longer [ ‘shall trOanuur warment, the long-skirte] coat of

the Greeks, and spread It over the
other wretched coverings of the bed,
tucking It in around her mother's neck.

thinner, and though | am strong 1 may
fall 1ill. Then I uhnll be worth nothing |
to the Armenian’

@wﬂmz GUMS
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ERE we see how addition and subtraction mhy be applied to the alphabet,

H grasped the. idea.

The upper sum clearly {llustrates the method and shows how the lnm %

produced. \ ;
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B fonly ne three vnnles he ] . . ar-! "
live! Is it not as [ say Nectaria? cvery day, and it your mother dles, pol | will take you und sell you h: thu'-l m ! I am too hot, mother,” answered
The old woman nodded her head n!much tne worse, and i€ the cmidren X as he would sell an Arab mare, LT MI0Re 1aeil v ere ;::;";m g
answer as she munched her black | dle, so much Lh:";\'vr't'r. ll)d“‘i.x d"":, Z-e loaned sidewnys against the wall,! zoe*Siftad the :lllov as she had done
) uch e L he ¥ [
1 bread._ bt - would - say notlilag and AT “N BFONRSHT O CE- XA wiit umﬂvﬂ S e fo}g 37 SIREEN nv M. vl-"yur“;"l’l("‘“ hw{orr angd held the cup to the esager
would not look up. There was mlence | us all’ | Vet iy AL AL lipa till the liquid Jwas all gone.
i : » { fell upon her lovely upturned face and | “reis of no use,” sighed her mother.
e oo 1o “' | Re USQ ¢ fon the autlines of her graceful body.) .1 whall die. I shall not live till morn=
“And wtiat have you promised the | 1 . . ing.”
Armenian?'’ nsked the mother at last, ! is  true! Loe  clasped h.-,l, nhe“ml-(k:(;u:nt:;nxlp::'lxiu“‘“ b('nuuf\lll t 'f -
; Zoa' BN E the wall and pressc AN ran 1 Q G
Axing her aad eyes on Zog's face.  “Ind | """‘" HEAINAL ; {\ waman, Jook- }k 5 "4 4 ry«
Yl et rrorehvat REFRRIt taem, celomng el bbby s rb bk ol ot nsdie 400 WO . A
ever one of his people give one of us | wyeu. “It is true,”’ ane repesced, njing at her, "It ods true. You Were BOUS Sihe had been a very greal Lwdd
anything without return?” | the same whisper, '~{ ‘bl: :;n strong !’ \ a4 pretey :‘hlhl. you were sallow, and (lfomlunllnuple, l(hes Ky;;la, wlll;- o(!lhe
" . \ I Old Nectaria SLoog slde her und| your nose’ ee— § ‘rotosparthos Michael hangabe, whom
iFhaxe pro‘nl-ed‘ nothing. .Zoe 'n"lnm (me‘ wrinkled cheek. to the culd Zos Interrupted her the lgnpernr Andronicus  had * pul to
swered, meating her molhet's gaze G411 g0 that her face waa near Zoe s, 4.‘ ﬂm 5’ " B au"‘fu‘ 1 deatii with frightful tortures nore
quietiy. Dut there was a shade of ef- and they ;‘"uhl '““‘"".k— il el pe | Q { than a year ago, m-.mm:l he had been
| M I refuse’” paid the girl, qulver- " ; in} . faitiful to the Emperor Johannes, Un-
1 ! R Dy you think that many girls as i o P
Lavhuis shstitons, {ing a little In her diatress, "I shull sce bnnu[{f\]l.ul 1 are offered In the slave | t!] ler husband had been [Imprisoned
The 5““5 Of Wan( AL All dle betore my eyes, one byfp. .y she Liad speut her lfe In & marble palace
L nnc N v st | by the Golden Horn, or In a beautiful
‘Nuthing yei,'” sald the sick woman. | Yot If \3" 0" "Pb.\m'l‘r mother wu;?,::i,(“ _"l:,"\_".,m;'. “‘,‘”,"',:eml ‘,,’:ﬂ,,‘:',ﬂ' n’:m :n ‘()w Bosphorus. She had lived
‘l understand. But it will “’"""“vnq:ﬁ:—'ﬁ'\“: l“n-'w ,(Illa::‘»ux;.'“uuwh more Y|m\¢-r saw one that oould compare ﬂrl:uu'r ‘de h.xl.ll )h)wilu:;; a‘x_lnc‘;:c.l'
S1 { 9 ¥ Ith you. and even after all her h nd's goo«
Al son!" It} osing me,”' answered Zoe. Ay | Wi " - ! | \n¢
‘“_ ""““".‘W £90R “I’*‘*J'I‘"‘a jong Imprisonment. his awful| She had been sold herselt when whe | lad be confisc ul--vl‘ as well as all
Presently, when the riok woman I She shuddercd now from head| Was thirtcen hier own, she had lived In plenty for
| seemed to be sleeplng, Neclaria and (l(';'”u"( “Of course,” she added, ‘“‘the hand-|many months with her chlldreu.‘bor-
v v thered hand syin- | Mme ones were Kept apart from us|rowing here and there of her friends
Zoe crept sofily to the other end of the nﬂ;l‘)::;r‘:“‘hh‘:ﬁ ,?,r“(l,., pebog ,',‘,‘,.,1,|)1,.;- and were better fad before they werc and relatives. But they had forsaken
ro«)m and {alked In whispers, I hut Zoe mastered ‘liemwelf after a mo- | sold. but we witlted on them--was whom ! her at last; not but that some of then
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